"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

CHARLES. Oh, go to Scotland: go to Jericho. You
sicken me. Go.

JAMES. Charles! We must not part like this. You
know you always stand by me as far as you dare. I ought
not to talk to you about government and kingcraft:
you dont understand these matters and never will; and
I do understand them. I have resolved again^and again
not to mention them to you; for after all we are
brothers; and I love you in spite of all the times you
have let me down with the Protestants. It is not your
fault that you have no head for politics and no know-
ledge of human nature. You need not be anxious about
me. I will leave for Scotland tomorrow. But I have
business in London tonight that I will not postpone
for fifty thousand Titus Oateses.

CHARLES. Business in London tonight! The one
redeeming point in your character, Jamie, is that you
are not a man of principle in the matter of women.

JAMES. You are quite wrong there: I am in all things
a man of principle and a good Catholic, thank God.
But being human I am also a man of sin. I confess it;
and I do my penances!

CHARLES. The women themselves are worse pen-
ances than any priest dare inflict on you. Try Barbara:
a week with her is worse than a month in hell. But I
have given up all that now. Nelly is a good little soul
who amuses me. Louise manages my French affairs.
She has French brains and manners, and is always a
lady. But they are now my friends only: affectionate
friends, family friends, nothing else. And they alone
are faithful to the elderly king. I am fifty, Jamie, fifty:
dont forget that. And women got hold of me when I
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